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CHAPTER Vt (Continued)

Her thoughts dwelt on Dr. Busattl,

u the first young man in whose
eyes the had ever read a
dawning admiration. The purchase
of the dress was distinctly traceable to
such a source. She was accustomed to
his presence, pondered on his words
during his absence, and found it agree-

able to watch for his return. Fickle
Dolores! The unexpected intrusion of
the young naval officer, Arthur Cur-co- n,

handsome, amiable and full of
youthful animation, banished speedily
nreference for the sallow and thin
Maltese physician. Her pulses still
fluttered, as the blood coursed more
rapidly through her veins, at the recol-

lection of his visit Should she ever
see him again? Why not? Then, as
her needle flew, her dream deepened.
The Knight of Malta, in polished
armor, would come to the garden
gate in a golden chariot and lead her
away. Are the knights all dead, and
must the world grow so old and sad as
to lose all faith in the actual existence
of these splendid cavaliers? Stay!
what was he like? Had she ever truly
gazed upon his face?

She paused, with her needle up-

lifted, and her features contracted in
meditation.

At this moment, Florio sprang up
and uttered the most miniature of
fierce canine barks.

Dolores glanced about her, with a
little gasp of wonder.

Lieut Curzon, after a preliminary
rapj pushed open the gate and entered
the inclosure without ceremony. His
face glowed with a smile of satisfac-
tion, as his glance sought the girl,
seated beside the fountain with her
work,

Each paused in silence and gazed at
the other, Dolores with indefinable ap
prehension, and the young man with
an easerness oi which ne was uncon
scious. The soul of the girl spoke
through her eyes with an instinctive,
appealing grace, and Lieut Curzon
was again thrilled through with an
emotion that occasioned a quickened
heart-thro- b beneath his uniform.

"Good day," he said, at length, ad
vancing and extending his hand.

"Good day," replied Dolores, placing
her small brown fingers on his brown
oalm, and dropping thimble and
scissors in the act.

Florio growled, menacingly, and
seized the boot of the intruder in his
teeth.

"I trust vour grandpapa is
all right," continued the visi
tor, retaining the little hand
in his grasp rather loneer than cere
monious politeness exacted.

"Yes! thanks," demurely. "Shall I
call him?"

"No! Give me another moment
first"

"As many moments as you wish.
You were so good to poor grandpapa
that day," and gratitude brought a
warm tide of rose color to the velvety
cheek, a moisture to the brilliant eyes.

"Was I good?" He forgot his mis-

sion, and everything else in the world,
except the piquant face before him,
which fascinated him strangely.

"GOOD DAT."
Fassion, unreasonable, mad, even

capricious, was kindled in his breast
for the first time. He felt an impulse
to take the graceful head between his
hands, and cover brow, cheek and
mouth with rapid kisses, as he would
have gathered one of the flowers
blooming near her, and crushed the
fragrance out of it against his lips.
Separation of a day had but deepened
the longing to return, and lent wings
to his feet He bad cheated himself
with the delusion that he had for-
gotten her. Hitherto sufficiently
bold in the wooing and flattering of
the owners of pretty faces, the sailor
was shy, almost embarrassed, in the
presence of Dolores. This fresh fruit
of maidenhood, still protected by the
sheath of unconsciousness and purity,
intimidated him. The absence of the
old man did notencourage him to once
more venture to touch her hand.

Then he communicated the true aim
of his coming. At first speech was
difficult to him, and his words were
stammered, half completed, until, en-

couraged by the subtle sympathy of
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listener, he waxed so eloquent
that Florio grew weary of worrying
his boot and decided to take another
nan.

On the following evening his cousin,
Mrs. Griffith, was to receive the Rus-

sian errand duke now on board the
corvette Ladislas in the harbor. The
lady wished to greet her guest with a
series of characteristic tableaux. Do-- !

Inres must consent to take a part in
the entertainment

The girl listened in passive silence.
Her rich color faded to a warm, golden
pallor, the corners of her lips drooped;
the delicate arch of black eyebrows
met above the bridge of thin nose
with the flexible nostril She did not
question the means whereby Mrs Grif-

fith had become aware of her capacity
to serve on the occasion. Possibly she
divined that some suggestion made by
Lieutenant Curzon had resulted in the
invitation. Why did Bhe not betray
more joy in the opportunity of diver-
sion? The messenger was piqued,
puzzled, even tantalized, by the ap-

pearance of willful indifference in her
bearing.

'You understand the role assignea
you, do you not?" he demanded, with
tenaer insistence.

"I understand perfectly well," she
rejoined, musingly. "Grandpapa may
not consent, though."

He muBt consent We will tell
him there is question of receiving a
Russian grand duke."

Should I be required to recite a
verse? I have done that several times
at the convent," said Dolores, with
childish triumph.

He suppressed a smile.
"Not on this occasion, Dolores. May

I coll you Dolores?"
She gave neither consent nor re-

fusal; a dimple deepened near the cor-

ner of her mouth.
"I will bring all the things in the

morning, I mean your stage wardrobe,
and then we will have a full dress re-

hearsal here in the garden," said the
young man, blithely. "Grandpapa
shall decide if you are a true Phoeni-

cian maiden."
"I must be ugly and yellow, like the

figures on the bits of stone and pot-

tery," demurred Dolores, ruefully.
"As if you could be other than love-

ly, Dolores," he said, bending over
her. "Afterward there is to be abalL"

An expression of sudden delight
transfigured her face. She threw back
her head, and cpened her eyes. Togo
to a ball and dance! What felicity of
happiness! She clapped her hands to-

gether, with an irrepressible transport
of delight, and sprang to her feet with
an elasticity of movement which sent
a tingling vibration of sympathy
through the veins of her companion.

''I will come if grandpapa only con-
sents," she exclaimed.

"Give me the very first waltz," in
sisted Arthur Curzon, with a soft
meaning in his tone.

The maiden accustomed to ball room
gallantry might have blushed mod-

estly, lowered her glance and toyed
with her bracelet before yielding con-
sent.

xoung Dolores stooped to recover
her scissors, and retorted frankly

"Oh, yes!"
Then she added, naively:
"I thank you for remembering me."
Jacob Dealtry approached from the

house and returned the greeting of the
officer without warmth, and yet with
out any manifestation of surprise at
his second visit.

Dolores flew to his side, clasped her
hands on his arm, and explained the
invitation of Mrs. Griffith's to the tab-
leaux and balL

The old man listened without com-iner- t,

while his countenance betrayed
bewilderment and suspicion.

"Did you come to see my Moorish
coin?" he questioned abruptly of Lieut
Curzon, when his grandchild had fin-

ished.
"Yes," said the young man, with

hypocritical alacrity. "I think of go-

ing in for that sort of thing, Mr. Deal-tr- y,

during my stay at Malta, and
making a collection.

"Very good," muttered the grand-
father, producing the Moorish coin for
his inspection,

Wounded pride made Dolores flash a
reproachful glance at the officer.while
her short upper lip curled scornfully.

"I would not buy a privilege," she
said in a smothered tone, as the old
man shuffled away in search of other
relics, tempted by the yielding mood
of the amateur collector.

"I would buy some privileges," he
retorted, laughing.

She shook her head and approached
him near. Her shoulder touched his
arm.

"Why are old people so greedy for
gold?" she inquired, seriously.

"They have learned the value of all
earthly things, my child," said Arthur
Curzon, with mature gravity.

"Will you become so horribly greedy
when you aro old?" pondered Dolores.

"Even more so," be said promptly.
"I do not believe it," she said, gaz-

ing no into his face intently.
Again the sailor drank deeply of the

soul in the eyes of the girl
When Jacob Dealtry had yielded a

half abstracted consent, the messenger
of Mrs. Griffith departed.

Dolores ran to her own chamber,
climbed on a chair and lifted down a
green box, studded with brass nails,
from a high shell

She raised the lid of the receptacle
and drew forth a mantilla of black
lace, a shell comb, a fan and a tiny
pair of black satin slippers. A faint

perfume ef aautaaatlwoewl and orange-flower- s

emanated froaa these treat
urea, whisht had betanged to her Span'
ish mother.

Was the faded green box destined to
play the port of Pandora's casket, and'
scatter assoad, with the contents,
the fairy shoes and th fan, confusion
and trouble?

Then sh put on the pink dress, and
pausing before a small looking glass,
audaciously severed the sleeves above
the rounded elbows, and cut down th
corsage.

She thss prepared the new robe Dm

a most unexpected debut
Attired to her satisfaction, Dolose

sought the corridor, and paused before
the portrait She made a little pesm-flexio-

and held up a finger mock-- ,

ingly- -

"Perhaps he is the Knight of Malta
after all," she said aloud.

The cavalier- of the picture was
mute, somber, threatening, in the ob-

scurity of the old Watch Tower.

CHAPTER TIL

THE SWALLOW WALTS.

OLD PALAZ
ZO of the Strada
Zecca, occupied by
Gen. Griffith and
his lamily, was
brilliantly lighted
on the ensuing
evening.

A massive lan
tern above the entrance shed a ray on

the scutcheon of the Order of the
Knights of St John; while within the
vestibule, trophies of the cavaliers,
helmet, pike, halbert, and sword, were
still grouped on the walls.

The visitor who passed under the
arch of the portal on this occasion,
found himself in an atmosphere re
dolent of the sweetness of flowers, and
surrounded by those elements of life
in which European and Oriental in
fluences were curiously blended. The
colonnades of the mansion were illu-

minated with pendent clusters of
eastern lamps, alternating with
the cool and fragrant shadow
of clumps of palms and jessa
mine, and the rippling plash
of a fountain was audible in the cen-

ter of the adjacent court, while Turk
ish rugs and cushions, exhaling musk
and amber from their folds, were
placed in convenient embrasures be
tween the columns, as if inviting to
that tranquil repose suggestive of the
inseparable accompaniment of a pipe
of perfumed tobacco, a gilded tray of
sweetmeats, coffee, or sherbet, served
on bent knee by one of those Nubian
slaves in jeweled turban and silken
tunic still to be found, in mute
effigy, in Venetian places. Surely
a beauty of the harem, in em
broidered vestments, would peep
from the shelter of yonder screen of
lattice of arabesque carving, or glide
down the marble steps on the left! In
stead, the intruder jostled a stiff, En-

glish servant carrying tea, came unex-
pectedly upon a group of officers in bril
liant uniform lingering at a buffet, or
was surrounded by a bevy of ladies in
toilettes bearing the imprint of Paris
and London make.

The hostess received her royal guest
at the entrance of the first sala
a gracious preseuce in a robe of
cream-colore- d moire antique over
pistachio green satin, with fair arms
and shoulders revealed by a corsage
of golden tracery, studded with opals.

The young prince, pale, slender and
beardless, with heavy-lidde- d eyes, and
a languid utterance, was a modern
Telemachus, escorted by Mentor in
the person of Gen. Luboinirsky, with
a bristling, white mustache, a la
militaire, and several orders attached
to the breast of his uniform.

As such Mrs. Griffith wished to wel
come the grand duke.

Telemachus was conducted by his
host through several rooms, where
myriads of lights were reflected on
mirrors, and a profusion of flowers,
arranged in banks and masses, with
background of tree ferns and tall
plants, with variegated leaves, formed
a miniature garden, to a gilded arm
chair placed in the center of a large
and lofty apartment The prince,
seated here, and surrounded by an
expectant company, was required to
contemplate a dark curtain, draped
with Russian and British flags, until
such time as tho drapery was drawn
aside, revealing a tiny stage.

The scene, arranged with admirable
artistic effect, represented a margin
of shore and rocks, with tropical vege-

tation. In the background was visi-

ble the entrance of a grotto, half con-

cealed by a drooping vine.
The hostess, personating Calypso,

in a classical mantle and robe of ivory-whi- te

tints, with a soft crepe peplum,
embroidered in a Greek pattern, and
her abundant dark hair gathered in a
knot at the back of the head, pushed
aside the vine, emerging from the
grotto, and extending her hand with a
smile to the grand duke, said in a
musical voice:

"Telemaque, venez dans ma re

on, je vous rccevrai comma,
mon fils'

"Malta was the island of Calypso,"
said the prince, when the curtain had
fallen.

"Yea Let us respect all myths at
such a moment," added Gen. Lube--mi

rsky.
When the mimic stage again be-

came visible, three pictures, divided
by a seemingly massive frame, occu-

pied the space.
TO BK COXTLXrID.

WHISKY IN KH AM A'S COUNTRY.

lie Can Keep His Own People- - SulMav feat
the White Giro HimTmubtev

King Khama, 06' t&a- Batnangwatos,
South Africa, has long beem known for
his antipathy to liquor deatera Per-
haps there is no. other counter where
liquor is so rigorously excluded, says
the New York Sum Khamai makes all
his own laws, and; he endeavors to have
the punishment fit the crime; and aa
the drink habit, in his. ajjlnian. Is a
crime little less, heinous than murder,
It goes hard wUhi the- unfortunate sub-
ject who is seen. to. be unsteady on his
legs or is caught wiEbi a surreptioua
whisky bottla. Of late years, however,
the king has been having a great deal
of trouble with the white men who
flock into bia- country and Insist that
Interference- - with: their potations is an
Infringements of their rights. A short
time ago, Khama, who la getting well
along In life, paid a tIsU to Cape Town
and made his first acquaintance with
a railroad, a steamshlD. the sea and
other wonderful things. While In the
capital he received a deputation from
the various temperance societies, and to
these kindred spirits he poured out his
grievances. His language shows that ho
does not approve of all features of the
"higher civilization." He said:

"I greatly rejoice in your words, my
friends. I have no difficulty in keep-
ing liquor from my own people, but my
difficulty la that the white people will
have liquor, and I do not know how
I am to succeed In carrying out the law.
I have been almost in despair on the
subject on account of this; but, so far
as my own people are concerned, I
never will give in. I began when 1 was
quite a boy and determined that I
would have nothing to do with liquor,
and one of my Indunas present, who is
an older man than myself, is one of
those who have supported me in this
matter; and I have others who are
faithful to me and who are doing their
very utmost to assist me in the entire
prohibition of liquor In ?ur country.
The one difficulty is that we have white
people there who have another govern-
ment, and I cannot control them. I
feel that I shall go back much stronger
and greatly cheered and comforted by
your words."

"SINGING AS THEY TOIL."

The Darkles Retain a Custom Which Has
Been Given I'p by the Italian.

A reader of the Sun Interested in Its
recent remarks about the cheerfulness
and good temper of colored people in
general, has sent a letter to the office
upon the subject. He says:

"Everywhere that I saw darkles at
work during my tour In the south they
seemed much happier than our northern
workers. The colored navvies that I saw
on the east coast of Florida and the col-

ored men at work in the phosphate
mines of South Carolina nearly always
sang as they worked. But who is there
that ever knew of a gang of Italian rail
road hands singing as they wielded the
Implements of labor?"

So far the Sun's correspondent. It la
a curious fact that In Italy itself the old
custom of singing while toiling has
been given up by the people. The well-kno-

woman who writes under the
signature of "Ouida" makes referenco
to the change which has taken place
In this respect In ah article published
In the last number of the Nineteenth
Century. She says:

"Twenty years ago in Italy melody
was to be heard all over the country.
The laborer going through the vines
sang his sternello or his rlspetto to the
sleeping fields. The boy who drove
his yoked oxen or cows in the big
square cart beguiled the way with song,
Joyous or amorous. The guitar and the
mandolin were heard at dusk at every
farmhouse door and In the streets of
the town youths went singing and play-in-g

till the moon was high. There was
music all over the land, along the
hedgerows as in the city lanes, under
the poplars and mulberries as beneath
the walls of citadel and baptistry. How
many a time at sunset or In the star-
light have I listened to the beautiful
canzone of the peasantry when the
sweetness of the vlnt flower filled the
atmosphere or the dropped acacia blos-
som shed its smfill on garden paths.
Now rarely are those wood notes wild
ever heard to lighten and spiritualize
toil."

HU VeriU
"" "

Some years ago when 1 was a pastoi
In the town of Waynesboro, a tramp
was found dead under a haystack on
the outskirts of the settlement, with
an empty bottle labeled "Laudanum,"
at his side. A German being in the
town, and learning of it, was greatly
exercised over it. Upon his return
home, he said to his wife, "Der vas a
man come to de town. He got some
laudanum In de drug store. He crawled
under de haystack, and drank de lau-
danum. Den he vent to sleep, and ven
he vakes up, he vas dead."

Must Be Wise.

A very wise head rests on the should-
ers of Uncle Bill Safety, a colored gar-

dener, of Birmingham, Ala. He says
"I works de white folks' garden Id
March, an' I don't work my own garden
till April; an' den I sell dese same whit
folks their first vegetables."

Fasalnpof the Bible.
Witnesses in Pennsylvania courts

will not be required hereafter to kiss
the Bible when being sworn. This
change is in the Interest of health, to
prevent the dissemination of microbes
and other unwholesome things.

A Neve-- Glaee.

A transparent mirror-glas- s, recently
introduced in Germany, reflects light
on one side, from which It is practical-l- y

opaque, while from the other side H

li transparent

American Steam Laundry.

fiUTTOJ & OSWttJJ, Proprietors.
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ARE BIRDS; CUIDED BY STARS?

An Attempt to-- Solve the Great Mystery
of Bird Migration.

In anu article on "Birds of Passage"
the Chautauquan says If one desires
an explanation for the great mystery
of bird' migration, there being nothing
else that will answer, he will have to
accept the theory of hereditary knowl-
edge,, a knowledge of the unfailing
stares The Great Bear and Orion ap-

peared at the same time In our region,
evan. when the divisions of land and
water were very different than they are
today.. That the stars are the guides
ol birds agrees with the fact that they
fly at remarkable heights, often above
the clouds, and that wanderers lose
their way when they stray into clouds,
and mists. On starlight nights strag-
gling birds are seldom noticed. . When
the sky Is overcast, when the night la
dark, but especially when a fine rain, is
falling, multitudes of traveling birds
are heard. They will call often, doubt-
less for the purpose of keeping near
each other; and otten great numbers of
them bound against the windows of
lighthouses. Thus Gatke has observed
that on Oct. 28, 1882. from 10 o'clock at
night till the next morning golden-creste- d

wrens bumped like anowflakes
against the lighthouse of Heligoland,
and that on the following day golden-creste- d

wrens sat on every square foot
of Heligoland. Toward the end of the
summer, along Into the fall, it was not
a rare occurrence on dark nights to
see, through the light of street lamps,
birds flying over inland cities. The ex-

perienced observer recognises by Its call
the curlew and the strand-snip- e, w

and seagull, occasionally hears
even the flap of their wings. But no
bird Is visible In the darkness. On dark
ntghta no star?) appear; then it is that
the straying bird loses his way. The
stars are tho most plausible guides to
birds in their migrations. But only the
future can tell us whether they really
serve In that capacity.
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THE

"KNICKERBOCKER SPECIAL"

DAILY BETWEEN

SI. Louis, Cincinnati, Msw York

and Boston.

"Through the Beautiful Mohawk Vellt
and down th Hudson."

Lv St. Louis, 12 00 Noon
Ar Indianapolis 6 60 p m
Ar Cincinnati 10 45 p m
Ar Cleveland 2 20 a m
Ar BoHalo 6 60 a m
Ar Hew York 6 SO p m
Ar Boiton 9 05 p m

Superb Equipment'", Wagner Sleeplnl
araand Dining Cart.

litAUQUIUTID

SEPTEMBER 30 VIA

BIS FOUR. ROUTE.

Lake Shore and New York Central
Kail roads,

B. O. McCORMICK, Pass. Traffic Mgr.

D. B. MARTIN, Gen. Puss. & Ticket Agt

OIHCIHNATI.

rx. .m
t 4Sk
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1
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$5.00
-T-O-

CALIFORNIA!

It eur Sleeping Car Rate on the Fhllllppt-Boc-

Island Tonrtat Excursions, from

Kanaai City and kindred distant cities on

the routs of thlt car, to San Francisco sod

Lot Angeles. The cart have upholstered

spring tests, art P oilman build, and ap-

pointments perfect.

Yen have a tpecial manager on the ei
all the way, and excursions run once a

week, having Eantat City every Friday.

Bave saoney by taking thlt popular mods

ef travel.
Address for lull particulars.

A. H. MOFFET,
O. 8.-- P. A Iannis City, Mo.

smsTui, 1. p. l, c.ict

KANSAS.

T. J. Wolfersberger,

AUCTIONEER
(SuocessoBto I. Wolfersberger)

Makes a spealalty of country sale
Speaks both German and EnglisBn-Price- s

to suit the times, residence,.
Nov 7S0 Avenue E. Call at Gazette oi'
flee or Vincents store.

The Oldest Wholesale Whisky Hons
In Kansas uty.

Standard Liquor Company;,

OLIVER & BRYAN,
Established bj R. S. Patterson IMA

014 Broadway.

Kansas City, - -

Kentucky Bonrdon. S1.59. t3:00,SS.0s
t4 Ott, SJ.U0 prpMlon.
Pa. orMd, Ryo, (2.M, t J 00, $4tOO, S5.fl

per gal ion.

BrandlBS, Wines, Gin. Kummel, nlcobol.Raa
Terras: Cash with order. No extra ebargs,

P. O. B , Kjasaa City, Ho. Bead f Catalog
ne and Frioe list.
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MINNEAPOLIS,
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ONLY ONE CHANQX 01 OAJtS
10

me A.tlan.tio 0.art.
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New York, Boston,
lAlllMORI, WAIHINOTON, I

Philadelphia, Oinoinnayi,
Niaqara Falls, Pittssur.
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hr rail larermattoa, Addrtu
H. C OR.
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Books for the Times:
Protrees'and Poverty. A heuby

kite the mum of isduiuUl drarralont and ia
ereut ef w.nt wllh Iowwm ef wmIia I Tn Rn

r.
0m et the (Met tmperunt contrfyutlnni ytt nuAt

Hnratura. It U full of vital thought,
EKonomi. eniwtni and powtr, and la a worh

down whan one. hjiu ftpultr
aiua Unity. I

rs(nea and Povtrty" la net mrtly itia moat
rlflnal, tha moat atriklnf and Important contribo

Ven whUh political atenomy haa yet ractirad frees
Xnuriaa, tut It la not too much to aay that ta (ha.

torv 1

tfubry ef population and Ricardohi. thaery er n
A mem afTaaaiva, not 10 pay iuwww, vmvm was.
Maftiwtear-Wr-r'.'y-

ooist Problems. TUN. Y.Sim tayti
u Te thea wnt taad only for diversion wa mf

that than la not a dry paa In thla took, gSy a aanf raah tint will corneal atteatiaav'

Proteotlon or Free TradoT
aaanomtlon ef tha tarUT qiuauoa wiui lapiam n
gui le tha Inteiaau if Latoa,

Mr. 0aer. haa wrtttaa u aa aeonomlat atai a re.
vmari fa, mer. than that, aa twtrlat aaU a

Chabfba, We heartily aemrmnd hi taoh te al
whe wW) te Me aa IntalUaerrt ditniulen of Bve oM

eeular tiMadeo.oCtet Prut, Naw York.

A Perplexed Phlloso'phar. UM
aa aaMaaluatlan ef Mr. Herbert tpmcere earieaat
ettaraneae e the Land Queatlon, with aerne k)ci
iwtal reference te hi aynthatU philosophy.

Mmurt mtlhi pcilfmd as taper fr M
ii .ao. HV ! r Utf mtnmt,

Jf?a earl frofMo n Trm mi '
jUl Vtthitwu" ere tut fMiiM il imtlUr ffe el
I f itmii eeva. i

The Condition of Labor. A fifty
to the eneycUael ef Pope Lee XIII. CaaataUn
flu last ef the eaeyelttej.
Net only fh most lufJd, compact and aatbracten?

aspoajttaa ef the etnale ta dortrlna that ha ap
paane, tut th keenatt critique m Ute seven! thee
He ef duoianiperaaeeua ewlilisi OarW Afaa

CT1 jf mli, totn, le unit.

Thf Land Question. What k tovetvet
aid How AlerttSCui te tattled.
On raw Sera a raadlnf ef thb worh with . aaaa.

kSe Of Die juetle ef the theory advocated, aa4
with adrajratlon fW th cUaineea with whiah H at

Stated- .-. Y. Tmuu
N It a pan of legte, hcegtlful In eemposttloa aa4

profound la thought. Victor Hugo never panned
anything fnu4ar.--i4rrw- is( isc.

ftft, to nil.
Property !rt Land. A Piaun at ana h

Duk of Argyll and Henry Geerra.

Kth cant. Content L "The PrephaeTei
By the Duke ef Argyll. Trm

the NtMsanit Crnrf for April, 1M4. 1L The
ftedwtloa te Iniquity.1 By Henry Georga. Free
tha Hkttmlh Cntvj lor July, 1W4.

All ef above book or by Henry George, whoa
Works have had e larger circulauon than any ether
took aver printed In English, euept th albia. aa
Weil aa being tranalatej kit almost all other lasv
nags, Hia thevnea now have millions of earnest,
kdve advocates, ami tm ahould know what they
an la rorr to sun.t.ftlly anawer r nrga the.

The fact that New Zealand, which haa partially
eatopted she eingla tax. is prosperous, and no aee
WUW te work are Idle there, wh(! elsewhere a)
arm in world bueloeea I parslyted end men endows
te work an eu(taring frora enforced idleness, ha at-

tracted enivenal attention ta three books, and we
have arranged te mail them postpaid on rareejt
prise. .Send cash with order and adores that paper.

Tre Story of My Dictatorship
wflasamaiie) postpaid oa receipt ef )o casta.

Th mf Uttr raw ear of h 1 "
ersaiisas te be et aronotni reform whV
isteaif went national"

gtoorat Newly Furnished. Bates Mod-
erate.

Adams House,
Uuropesn Hotel.

J. A. ROUSE, Proprietor
1033 Union Arenne, opposlts ladle,

tntrance Union depot, Kansas City.
Cat rate ticket office In oounee on.


